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moment I am in the thick-of three rows : (i) With Truth., which
has a weekly attack on me because I dislike French without Tears
and hold its success to be largely responsible for the inane
comedies now flooding the English stage. (2) With Macmillans,
the publishers, for advertising the bad things I said about Osbert
SitwelTs Those were the Days, suppressing the good, and calling
the whole " James Agate's Opinion." (3) I've forgotten what
this is, but I know it's on.
March 26      Here are Four, Five, and Six in my Contes Scabreux.
Saturday.          In Number Four a purse-proud father of two
sons adores the elder, who is a successful crook and
swindler, and hates the younger, who is an unsuccessful painter.
But the real reason for his hate is that he does not believe the
second child is his. On his death-bed he learns from his wife
that it is the first-born who is her lover's. I shall call this Jean
et Pierre. I hope I do not need to point out that Maupassant's
story is called Pierre et Jean.
The Statue is about a night-watchman at an art-gallery who
becomes enamoured of Antinous. As the statue persists in
remaining cold, he smashes it. Delivering sentence, the judge
says, " Had your victim been a female bust, the court, partially
understanding your infatuation, would have been satisfied with
sending you for sis months to a mental institute at Harrogate.
But since you deliberately chose a male figure you will go to
penal servitude for forty years.3'
Sis is about a black slave who commits suicide because of
the impossibility of becoming a white slave. A title for this
will doubtless occur to me later on.
March 29   Uappetit went en mangeant.    My Contes are coming
Tuesday,    thick and fast.
Seven is about a small boy who spends his:summer
holidays delighting his soul with the combined aroma of sea-
breeze, cigar, and braided matches, for which purpose he follows
old gentlemen along the piers and promenades of Brighton,
Blackpool, Yarmouth, etc. The braided match goes out of